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pretty furniture enough, and won't be a bit too expensive; for I shall draw them all out with my own hands and my lanlady's daughter shall frame them with the parings of my black waistcoat; Each maxim is to be inscrib'd on a sheet of clean paper and wrote with my best pen, of which the following will serve as a specimen. ' Look Sharp. Mind the mean chance. Money is money now. If you have a thousand pounds you can put your hands by your sides and say you are worth a thousand pounds every day of the year. Take a farthing from an hundred pound and it will be an hundred pound no longer.1 Thus which way so ever I turn my eyes they are sure to meet one of those friendly Monitors, and as we are told of an Actor1 who hung his room round with looking-glasses to correct the defects of his person, my appart-ment shall be furnishd in a peculiar manner to correct the errors of my mind. .
" Faith, Madam, I heartily wish to be rich, if it were only for this reason, to say without a blush how much I esteem you, but alass I have many a fatigue to encounter before that happy time comes; when your poor old simple friend may again give a loose to the luxuriance of his nature, sitting by Kilmore fireside recount the various adventures of an hard fought life, laugh over the follies of the day, join his flute to your harpsicord and forget that ever he starv'd in those streets where Butler and Otway starv'd before him." 2
1 I.e., Thomas Sheridan, the father of the author of "The School for Scandal."
- This extract is printed textually from a facsimile of the original letter in Griffin's " Works of Oliver Goldsmith," 1858.